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full and final facts,
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" oame of the Lusitania. There was every remson to believe, as was
~ the faot, that the Arabic had on board citizens of this neutral nation.
b It is now four weeks since the President of the United States,
~ pressing “very solemnly upon the Imperial German Government the

* necessity of a scrapulous observance of neutral rights,” declared in
~ terms of equally solemn purport: ;

i

' el Repetition by the commanders of German naval vessels of

' sets In contravention of those rights must be regurded by the
Goverament of the United States, when they affect American
citisws, as deliberately unfriendly.
I1, then, it proves, as now seems but too well vouched for, that a

f"' German torpedo was launched ot the Arabic without warning, there

b
]

oan be but one conclusion:
" Germany flouts American claims, Germany defies American

% Under such conditions the sorely tried patience of this nation
wmuet reach the point, Newly disclosed activities of Ger-
[ many’s representatives in this country have become only less objec-
| tionable in our eyes than the acts of her Government and her war
. oap abroad.

" Bhe has chosen to forteit our friendship and esteem. We see
& that if our citizens are to be protected it must be in other ways than

mh to her. humanity or to her regard for law as observed by
peoples

~ Mo more.

A

s

upon us the moment when we can freat with her

-

GALVESTON SAVED.

THE commander of the German submarine that sunk the Arabie
left the fate of those on board—including twenty-five Americans |
=~to the mercy of Providence; if he gave no warning, ae the cap-
B of the Arhbio asserts, then the torpedoing of the Arabic was an
_,"] a8 indefensible, as wanton, as murderous as the sinking of the |

 No sctual Joms of life, any more than the relative prominence of
" #hese who peiished, could establish a difference in the nature of such
. acls themselves. Both, in their intent, were equally inhuman, equally
 lewless axd equally contemptuous of the rights of American citizens

8o grave is the significance of what may prove to be the actual
_ ohapscter of this latest revelation of German naval policy that this
om neods to exercise the strongest self-control while it awaits the

; Mhe Arabic was on her westwand voyage. She carried, therefore,
" 'We munitions of war—the plea which Germany overworked in the

—

\\':?-‘— o

=

,..-d“‘
s O —

I_ﬂw?rldsbyvvmn_ j ]

phrase,

York street,

did the other day.

That probably is not a pleasant thought for parents. But ¥
shonld be more pleasant, and it is certainly more plausible, than the
bogy of a band of professional girl-stealers lying in wait in every New
The fact is, certain modern girls won’t allow their
brothers a monopoly of anything—not even of running sway in search
of adventures or a fortuns, However—like her brother—the modern
girl usually ends by running back home, even as little Miss Guidone

“WILFUL-MISSING.”

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall.

E latest of the girls-who-start-for-New-York-and-disappesr has

just bobbed up serenely in Boston, whither she went of her

own free will, and under an assumed name, to taste the joy of

life in moving picture theatres and a Y. W. 0. A. boarding house.
Thus, one more mad legend of white slave kidnapping has been marred
in the making. One more myth of New York as the Port of Missing
Girls has not to be swallowed whole by the hinterlands.
The case-of this incantious but uncoerced young person would
seem to show that when a girl bound for New York disappears, the
girl, and not New York, may be responsible.
pothesis to those who are a bit weary of watching the white slave
experts picture this city as & modern Minotaur, with jaws constantly
crunching some fair and unsuspicions female.
Instead of the hysterical mush talked about missing girls, con-
sider one piece of testimony which is often overlooked. It comes
from the men with years of experience in that department of policy
activity which handles the cases of girls and women who are reported
to have disappeared in New York. According to the investigators at
Headquarters, the girl who can’t be found simply doesn’t want to be
found. She is “wilful-missing” in the most literal sense of Kipling's

It is & cheering hy-
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Waolfert made a fair living off his farm and he was reasonably bappor—
| until the treasure hunting idea took hold of him.
New York, a century or so ago, was full of rumors of buried treagere.
'C‘apt. Kidd was supposed to have secreted his pirate hoard somewhers

along the shore of Manhattan or of Coney leland. Old Petrus Stuyvesant,
one-legged Dutch Governor of New Amsterdam, was sald to bave
 fortune in gold pleces on his Bouerie farm. Bradish
thought to have interred money boxes here and there on

By Albert Payson Terhune

Prem Publishiog Co, (The New York Dwaing Werdd),
No. 41—WOLFERT WEBBER. By Washington Irving.
| OLFERT WEBBER was a Dutch farmer. He had s brick houss,
| & trim garden and many acres of pasture and woodland om the
| Island of Manhattan just to the north of the fast growing Hitle
city of New York—the city his Dutoh ancestors had oalled “ow

and others
the island,

) | @ a Woltert Webber listencd to such stories untll
| P HE big tropical hurricane which on Monday and ik '} Tha,Treesurs § Gnder the sarth on his own farm. =
0 u o on Monday and Tuesday sent T . Hunter - On Bis own farm. And he begaa to dig.
o ’ e (i . oW bo | G Day and night he dug; winter summer, '
~ B . the waters of the Gulf of Mexico climbing the low-lying s Mr. Jarr Is N About to Fare Fo b ¥ sug deep in his Nelds and under h;um He a...
: shotes, while not the worst of its kind, was bad enough. Re- e arr amil y I faH unaightly holes amid the marigolds in his prim Sowsr gardes. He dug
\ $rail : n Queﬁt 0 a Oouseno l‘easure around the foundations of his house. Digging for treasure bscame
' ports indicate that 400 persons may have lost their lives and damage passion of Wolfert's life. e
S } ple live there alt the year around and  “Well, you'd betler not come back | Meantime, he neglected to plant his crops, to cultivats his
- %o property is expected to reach 830,000,000 . By Roy L- MCCarde || we might like It and stay and enjoy| without her,” snapped Mrs. Jarr, attend to his livestock. And, of courss, he grew poorer and poorer, %
.. Asin the more terrible storm of 1900, when 8,000 perished, Gal- the fowers' — === == | What did he care? He waa certain that one day or other bis land weuld
veston felt the full foroe of the hundred-mile gale. But the Copyright, 1916, 17 the Prem POblishing (o, (The New York Evening Wordd) “Flowers?" asked Mrx, Jarr, o Horse sQnse” :;‘.:‘:1 1':];:‘«:?1 '.';'.'."H",'L"J.’.l‘;,‘.‘r':f' ht:m?: S'.‘."?u."l"..??”m.a the ::p':. u.'.- '
} £ 85,000,000 granite sea wall built after tho earlier catastrophe seems to “TH“' Ef" woather is just KIINE | are furnished and are just the thing| “Yes, we could ralse our own| Coprrght, 1915, by The Treas Prblishisg Co, | LOTK Wns growing with lighining spesd. But the obeessed old Dutchmas
F T the test wved hi‘ vt of the cit Th hundsed me!” exclaimed Mra. Jurt{for light housekeeping, and families | daisies and pansies and roses.” “IThe New York Evening wordy, © * | gave no heed to its miraculous growth,
| - h stood and “ i pa ] v eity. ree ‘III'.I r complainingly. “And me |renting them do not need to be both-| “Never mind the dalsies and] R. FIDGE — . In his {t-w spare hours Waolfert haunted waterside taverns, where Be
: .~ feet of the million dollar causeway which links Galveston with the ;l.th no girl! dl u-e-lldllo Sk :‘d belered with servants.” pansies and roses; Gertrude s ot “"’;Tgm‘;':: t:ﬁ“fm:“ listened with greedy ears to the loungers’ tales of pirate gold. Thess steries
- . d It Gertrude would leave, but no “Pel 1 ' : " ", 9 * | made him all the more poritive that he would some wi
£ msiniand vas curried eway and hundreds of houses were dostroped. Fad F0WTrude w4 ooy b R | Il dohmmon o mind o own bus-| ity ower L Ieratod VLSV T e ™AL et e aveng when e v -8 i Gook aben fo eatmre
: .: m“m hwer' mnd.“t.d and Po]nt 1o the fact that “Well, don't worry about it,” sald “Well, I'll go over to see Gertrude's| your hat and go to her Mﬂd.on"' mixed in wildest confusion, | he fell, and hurt hl.rmu-.lf 8o biadly that he was brought home in a suppoend!y
X ‘ 3“ main bulwarks hpl ont the enemy. Mr. Jarr comfortingly, “It 1sn't OUF| 0 ppiad sister on the east alde | sistor's and see it she will come back. while from one hand dangled & muddy | -fl::nﬁgoﬂ?‘:ﬂll‘m:;m(Iz;\;::o;‘ln t‘:::'h::pe;:‘l. :?l.t At hand the injured mas Semd
3 . The Ms beli teide aid will be needed d | feult Gertrude left. It was Your |. .4 Mr Jarr. *I think Gertrude will| But be sure to impress her that you|Peir of tan shoes. ] "1 zive and bequeath,” faintly dictated Wolfert “my emaM farm®.
Sxie yor believes ou #id will mot be needed, and as the | mother calling here and PICKIDg & |y, piag to come back to us, and if{are doing It as a personal favor ana| e threw his burden on the bed and «What!” interrupted the lawyer, “all that great patch of land whieh
: 2 “‘D down Galveston's citizens send greetings to the world “buoy- | fsbt with the girl. I bave to Put Ub ane goesn't we might go to look at|that I don't wish her back.” the shoes naturally landed on top of corporation is just going to run a main street through? 1 wish bim g
" antly cheerful because of the demonstrated impregnability of their with your mother because I am oulY | he bungalow colony. A lot of peo-| “But don't you asked Mr. Jarr, | Di8 Deat dreas shirt. that inherita §t!*
v b - your husband. But according to the - - “What's the matter?’ he inquired *“What do you mean? asked Wolfert fesbly,
' 2 ive works. Declaration of Independence every Why Your CIothes in surprise as his wife expostulated. “He'll one of the richest men in the place,” expiained RoMebuck.
Wi R m has not lolgottul the blow dealt Galveston fifteen | American serviog mald is born freo “Matter!” replled Mrs. Pldnt; “Why, w‘hd that Rre:! feld :m:l;hul run mu.ct:; coms 10 be lald dut in . §
. 4 - and independent’— - ! “Matter enpugh and to spare, 1 shou streeta and cut up into snug bullding lots—why, oever owns It need net 1
EEJENS 4go, nor the courage lnd'detomimhou with which the city | .. "t say anything about AI'O Not BecomlIIs:_ think! Youve got everything so pull off his hat to the patroon himaelf!™ )
T from it. Along with cordial offers of help if necded, the Gulf | my mother!” whimpered Mrs. Jarr. By Andre D t mixed up I don't know what I've & D oy OV VOU GOT O WO, JEY 008 oF B0l !
oimag the 4 . e Tt (o T 1he Y Andre Dupon packed and what I haven't.” A Hidden "Why, then, I think I'll not make my will yet.™ B
~ pert hes songratulations of the nation upon the wisdom and thor- m::“nto h-d t;;t :O:m Ao e Oupright, 1910, by the Fress Publihing Co, (Tue New York Eveuning Workd). . L N A AR Hnlorid Wolﬁeﬂ Webber's long-sought treasurs was found, J
P o her. ' mer nee and in RAis own land, too; tho not in formn
1. - with which she built h".d.!m' be impudent to me, becausae I was A Dress for Sum Da 0. clothes out of the closet and I brought = y T v - - ¥

i 1 b
. A SECOND CAMP AT PLATTSBURG?
. NE of the best features of this camp,” writes Police Com-
y missioner Woods at Plattsburg to The Evening World,
3 k “is that it keeps the men thinking as to the needs of the
*_esuntry for defense.”
It has done better still. It has set thousands of citizens at home
* thinking that & few weeks or even months of training in elementary
** soldiering might be as good for their own bodies and minds as for
~ the possible needs of the nation. It has given busy, peace-loving
. Americans a new idea of “the military life” as it can be led for brief
~ periods to stiffen the fibre of the nation’s manhood without arousing
. the warlike instincts and impulses which pacifists profess to dread.
= As Commissioner Woods says: “Long working hours, simple food,
_ . obedience to orders, insistence on promptness and precision—this is

all be better men for it, in whatever walk of life they belong.”
i ‘.m that a share of this sort of training squares perfectly with
plenty to say of hard work but nothing at all of revels.

 duty, the problem of national de

A néw movie house annpunces $3 seats. And baseball
" bleschers bare at 10 centa!

f ~ what they vould get (in military instruction camps) and they would
The best proof that business and professional men are coming to

. American ideals of useful, peaceable living, is in the growing demand
for snother camp at Plattsburg in September. Nobody can say that
mere “good time” is the attraction, Reports from the camp have

‘When every able-bodied citisen looks upon s few weeks in a
litary camp from time to time as a part of self-improvement as well
fense will present few difficulties.

only the mistross of the house, Then,
too, she heard you speaking to me the
way you do whenever you feel like It
no matter who is present. But wilh
all Gertrude’s faults I wish she were
here now."

“Oh, don't worry! Gertrude will
coma back,” sald Mr, Jarr soothingly.
“Indeed she will mot! 1 wouldn't
take her back if she were to beg me
on her knees. Besldes,” here Mrs.
Jarr sighed, “they never do come
mh‘.

“Like statesmen, bankrupt stock
brokers and pugilists,” sald Mr, Jarr.
“We ought to close the flat and
take the children and go to some
nice place in the country,” sald Mra
Jarr with & slgh. “This would be a

any girl"

*That's it!" eried Mr. Jarr eagerly.
“We can pack up and skip!™

“How can 1 get things roady In a
ey 1 asked Mra, Jarr. “How can 1
got anything ready when 1 am work-
Ing myself to death without a wser-
vant girl, and have no time to go
shopping to buy anything for mysolf
or the ¢hildren?”

“Well, don't worry about that,”
sald Mr. Jarr. “You are worried and
tired and nced a rest. Just pack up
anything and let's get out of town
I'll ask the bosa to let me have my
vacation,”

“Ask him where 1 oan got a good
girl,” sald Mra. Jarr. “That's what

Hits From Sharp Wits.
Pt Newe ™ ™|
o

auto~Deseret News.
. - L]

rut than it does to feed

T

He who hesitates s hit by the

it costs more to guench a full
an

1 want—a good girl. Maybe he knows
o! vne” '
Mr, Jarr changed the subject,
*Johnson, the cashier, was telling of
some friends of hia who have taken a
farnished bungalow for the summer

good time to go, because we havefl't |.

becoming.

Thia will give a more glender effect.

well an the high girdle,

ia a bungalow oolony in & pretty
| place not far from town," sald Mr
dans

drapea the walst. ‘This brings a new color note into the frock that fs most

Buch an evening dress |s well adapted to the average figure, but the
#ir! who considers herself a littls too fat should have a yard or two less ful-
ness In the skirt and keep the draped girdle the same color as the costume,

thin that she s positively bony wil find the full skirt very becoming as
Put, unfortunately, she will also discover that the
mere suggestion of a sieeve, se pretty on her plump sister, Is In her case an
unfortunate exposure of an emociated arm. This can be obviated by a short
sleeve of the nel reaching to the elbow,

WOMAN never looks so beautiful or so ugly as she does In evening
dress. It all depends upon the woman and the style of frock she wears. |
If you are proportioned just about as you ahould be for your,

helght and your weight is all right
almost any of the new modela should |
muit you perfectly, always provided It
Is modest and in good taste. But if
you are too thin or too stout, then
you musl select your costume very
carefully {f you want to loock your
best In the evening., Never wus thery
such & wide variety of fashlona to
choose from as there i this summer,
There are dancing frocks of taffeta,
of satin, of chiffon, &c,, but the pret-
tieat of all are those of net. This dia-
phonous fabric Is used in pink, pale
blue, yellow, black, white, lavender,
or in all these shades together In a
combination called “ralnbow.”

A very lovely model ia shown in
the accompanying out, with one of
the new wide akirts meaauring nearly
six yards around the hem. In any
other material such an amount of ful.
nens would be ugly and cumbersoms.
But it s very protty in an evening
costume and especially atiractive In
white net over a pale blue wmilk sllp,
as plotured in the Hustration. It Ia
edged around the bottom with a very
narrow piping of the taffeta. The
bodice s cut with a modest aquare
neck in the front and has folds of the
net over the tops of the arms, & much
pretiier and more becoming style
than some of the absolutely slesve-
loas, naked looking frocks that are
often seen this summer, Pussy wil.
low ribbon in shades of pink and yel-
Jlow is used for the wide girdie that

On the other hand, the girl who s so

If this sleave ls lined with thin

them,” said Mr. Fidgets indignantly.
“l thought all the time that it was a
fool way to pack, but 1 was too cour-
teous to say so. Now, if you'll stop
bossing for five minutes and let me
use & littls horse sense about it we
will get everything packed in a jiffy.”

“What will you do?" Inquired Mrs.
Fidgets, curiosity getting the better
of her temper. "“A commercial
traveller once told me,"” sald her hus-
band, “that to pack a trunk in &
hurry without forgetting anything, all
you have to do is to begin at the feet
and work up."”

“Whose feat?’ asked Mrs, Fidgels.
“A trunk hasn't any fest.”

“Your own feet,”” sald Mr, Fidgels.
] mean my feat. The idea 1s this:
First, you think of the needs of the
fest as shoes, socks, &c. Then you
start upward. That brings you to
underwear, shirts, and, Iast of all,
collars and neckties. Add night gear
and & oake of soap. Determine the
particular articies of each sort you
want to take and how many. Get
them all together and cheok Nmm:ir
to sée that nothing has been omittad.
In that way it's impossible to forget
anything.

“In the bhottom of the trunk, he
continued, atill anxlous to impart {n-
formation. “you place all the heaviest
things or those last to be needed.
Fold sach warment flat and press it
down well. Lay the coals flat on thelr
backs, stralghten out the fronts and
pull one side alightly over the other,
Bring the sleeves over the front of
the coat a lttle from the elbows down
and fold the coat once at the waist
line If necessary. Pack bottlea In
shoes'

“That won't work,"” sald Mrs. Fld-
gots. A bottle of hair tonle just
spolled my white buckskin pumps last
summer., But the ldea of thinking
from the feet up ls not so bad"

*It's simoply great’” sald Mr. Fid-
mets enthusiastionlly., “I'm going to
patent It."

» y. I thought you sald it be-
1o to another man?"

“JYahnaon sald the bunssicws arm look much fagier and aleo sive U & dasslins white anDearanss.

white chiffon It will preserve the transparent effect, but it will .aake the
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Wolfert's farm,
had been.

¥ pirate gold that he had expeoted.
Within a few months & bustling big strest ran through
Presently, a single 1ot was worth mors than the
Money rolled into Wolfert's pockets too
speedily found himself richer than if he had unearthed fifty
When people asked him about his rise to wealth he used ¢o
that it wus all due to his own marvellous brain power.

fast to be
treasure

Cupid’s Summer Correspondence

By Alma Woodward

Coprright, 1816, by the Prem Publishing Co, (The New York Bwening Werl),

| Mother's Boy.
EAR PSYCHE: In a week or
D two I'm going to stesr Rose-
marie up against the Real Man.
Of course I've had him picked from
the first—but she hasn’t seen him yet.
! When 1 do bring him around people
ars golng to say it's & case of "love
| at first sight” But what will really
happen, i this:

In & special quiver of mother-of-
pearl, hidden In & moss-covered cave
under a sparkling waterfall, 1 have an
arrow tipped with a fire opal.

I am saving it for Rosemaria, At
thelr meetine he will see her first. It
won't take anything extraordinary in
the arrow line to transfix him—a No,
T will do, I think.

Then, just before I have her turn
around, T'll string my bow and hold

it polsed so that & Ing moonbeam
shall I}uht tl-{n 1l-n||liln.n 2 lru of the
opal. Instantly 1'll send It
Siraight 1o the centrs of her irml.lml
Hitle heart. When her eyes moet his
then will my work be ended. Isn't it
funny, Psyche, that mortals speak of
love as though it just "happened™
It only they knew what a slave I am
to my profesalon!

Before 1 get too long-winded I'm

nx to tell you ahout the latest:

other's Boy! Really, the finish of
these various swains amusocs ma suf-

to have a good time st a
this one had gotten to the whers
people were ruessing each other's

for spite. But the gloom hadn't E;
Mother's Boy, Ho resembled nothing
#0 much as a neacaful country town
arfter a sprinxg showaer,

Every time Rosemarie looked
1l:l°m an mur{ [2"':1: flush
r ears righ re o was
blot on the hndmm’t':ht and i
klr:;v{ what was coming to him

right.

E .

that it was no credit to him to win
all the prizes because it was no effort,

He followed that up :th!i thet
he had never given a
moment's worry and that as long as
life was in him he never would,

maris inaredulo
Eiie, Sunarese ' cmat e
pe Y
she addroased the rest of the p.:{:”'
“Ladios and gentlomen!" she {ntonad
::Intlu to her prostrate viotim, *1
veo the honor to present to you Lo
day a phenomenon! Bohold|
condsnsed milk of human kindnesa
In the clamor that followsd Mother's
Boy mada his getaway, It was unking
—but what can yoy with & Human
Credentisl, anyway? Yours,

“Oh. well,” replied Mr. Fidgets filp- | ficlently to pay for my )
."howa.hlyhommum ltwuulvhalo-‘rlzﬂul. Now, P, S~Next to the last {8 "the
LAl S sveny ans Enowe whed o steuggds 1A a man. . S
‘- : i
" [
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